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BROWN & POLSON’S 


Has 35 Years’ 
World-Wide —- 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


DRESSING BAGS. 





“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH 
Co., Lro., 


AT THEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL, 


And retailed by all first-class 
tobacconists at home and abroad. 
Unprecedented Success ~ ARBENZ 8 celeb 


MANDARIN KAZOMS, with 
fully warranted interchangeabie 


rated 






blades! Most comfort 

able, remarkably 

easy, luxurious. 
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moniais, speaking with unbounded enthusiasm of 
their ca tisfaction guaranteed, or money 

pan ay From all respectabie Dealers and the | 


maker, P. Ansers, %, Lovosre His, Biawinonse, 


| imtrod@ucer of the original and only genuine GEM 






AIR GUNS. Ask for ARBENZ’S 
GEMS, and beware of worthless imitations 


HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP. 





EMBROCATION. 


ROCHE'S 
The celebrated effectual cure without interna! 


medicine. Sole Wholesale Agents, W. Eowsnos & 


Box, 15°, Queen Victoria Street, London 
Fuld by most Chemists. Price és r —— 
Paris wanes M, Rue de la 
Rew York —For a & Co. North W iiliam Street 
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Of Highest Quality, 


CHEAPEST. 


and Having 
Greatest Durability, are Therefore 





CORN FLOUR 


DIAMOND 


OXFORD.- -MITRE HOTEL 


| FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KING; 


ORNAMENTS. 


The Choicest Quality 
in the World. 


COLDSMITHS' COMPANY, 


Show peek 12, REGENT ST. W. 
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SAVE YOUR LIVES BY TAKING 


= SMOKE THE CELEBRATED , OWBRIDGE’S 


LUNG TONIC. 


THE MIGHTY HEALER. 
t has @ power over disease hitherto unknown 
in medicine, 


a you A cou 
WILL 


Ave YOU A COLD? 
A L.. at *SEDTIME WILL REMOVE IT. 

I chitis and Asthma ti relieves mstan nly. 
The Spasms of Whooping Cough become less 
with cach dase of the medicine. 

Re epared by W de COWBRIDGE, Chemist, Hull 
vid in ltotties ts. Od, 40. Od., and Iie, by 
ail Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendors. 


HOWARD 


|__ BEDFORD 
LPLOUGHS. 




















CUARANTEED SPECIALITIES OF THE 


_|“SWAN” FOUNTAIN PEN. 


From 106. 
| Rubber Reservoir with 14 Carat 
GOLD PEN, IRIDIUM TIPPED. 


14 Carat Gold—therefore never corrodes. 

Iridium tipped —therefore never wears out. 

Instantly ready for use 

Writes continuously for many hours. 

conomical—outlasting 20,00 steel pena 

Saves fully £ 5 in cost of steel pens and ink pots. 

Ink in reservoir always limpid—no evaporation. 

For dry and tropical countries, almost iudis- 
pensa ble 

For every wr ter in yon land, a necessity 

Finally :—A pen as nearly perfect as the in 
ventive skill of the day can produce 

These Pens are known the World over, and with- 
out reservation we guarantee them perfect. 
ve only require your Steel Pen and Handwriting to 

guide us in selecting a Pen 
Our iMustrated Catalogue post free 
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| MABIE, TODD, | & BARD, 


93. cnr he jon, E.C. 
| West End Bran ' ¢ Regent os Vieeadilly End 


Gold Medals, Paris, 1878: 
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“ EXCELLENT—OF GREAT VALUE.” 


PEPTONIZED 
mgex COCOA & MILK. 


» Nutritious, & requiring no 


SAVORY & MOORE, 


Lancet, June 15, 1889. 


veshive +ffort. 
Hialf-Tins (Samples) 1/6. 
LONDON. 
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PENS 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIcAr 


ou 


BRIGHTON | 
Hort Merropou 


The finest and 
most luxurious 
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The Pure Wool British-Made 


| 
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Ruecs & Wraps 


roa 


Home, Carriage, | 
Touring, Steamer, | 
Travelling, Train 


ARE THE BEST. 
LIGH ir WARM— ELEGANT. 


To be obtained from the leading Sasbune, Hosisas, 
Harreas, and Owrrirrens. 


PACKHAM’S | 
TABLE WATERS 


ARE MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER. | 


Manufactory, Croydon 


JEWSBURY & BROWN’ 


Oriental: 


Ogee 














Por over a quarter of a century 
it bas never failed to 



























ROWLANDS| 


MACASSAR OIL 


Nourishes and Preserves the Hair, 
makes it Soft and Silky, and is the 
Best 


BRILLIANTINE. 


being not too greasy or drying ; also m 








a Goldeq Colour for Fair-laired Ladies 
and ( hide no; it & most beautifully 
perfumed Bs. Gd. ; Ts. 5 10d. od. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 














Marcu 24, 1894.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


133 








A VADE MECUM FOR THE 
EASTER HOLIDAYS. 


By a Misanthrope who does 
not intend to observe them. ) 


Question. What is the 
great advantage of the 
Easter holiday over any | 
other vacation ? 

Answer. Thatitisshorter 
than any of its rivals. 

Q. Then you do not con- 
sider it a recreation ? 

A, Certainly not ; on the 
contrary, I believe it to be 
distinetly a labour. 

Q. In what shape does 
the labour lay ? 

A, In the shape of so- 
called pleasure-trips and 
other festivities equally 
foolish and fraudulent. 

Q. But surely you find 
a visit to Paris and back 
in four ~ a delightful 
relaxation 

A. Indeed I do not. If 
the sea is calm the hotels 
are sure to be full; and if 


there is a rough e 
nothing on conth will com- 


WY 


NI 


i ( 








pea for the couple of | 
ours of pure misery. 

Q. But surely travelling 
at Easter is popular ? 

A, So popular that every 
one does it and inconve- 
niences every one else. 

Q. But nowadays the 
railway and boat arrange- 
ments are so excellent ? 

A, Sufficiently excellent 
to give a foundation for a 
report that they might be 
better. 

Q. But would we not find 
at this moment hundreds of | 
compatriots abroad ? } 

A, Quite so ; which af- | 


** Pexxy 'ApDICK.” 





** Finen 1” 





**No; THick ‘un !” 


fords the best reason for re- 
| maining at home, 
Q. In your opinion, are 
| your countrymen to be 
shunned when discovered 
| on the Continent ¢ 
le Why, certainly. If 
ey are con- 
ducted they ere ca bed 





| 


terms with Livpiey Mcr- | 


RAY, and if they travel en 
prince they are simply in- 
supportable. 

Q. Butsuppose you avoid 
| your fellow-trav will 
not your Easter trip abroad 

under those circumstances 
be enjoyable ? 
| 4. No, for you will'then 
|have to endure the hotel 
oth as toyour - 
tion and as to your pocket. 

Q. Is it necessary that 
/you should always meet 
| with swindling caravan- 


thongh it say’ lighten th 
it may lighten the 
lealaad one’s 


[on May 
edge (and use) of 
strong 


language. 

Q. Then whatis your best 
way of enjoying Easter ? 

A, By ignoring it. 

Q. And you would keep 
on at your ordinary work ? 

A, Certainly, for it 
would be less labour than 
trying unsuccessfully to 
find recreation in the hard 
toil of imaginary relaxation. 


Mexv ror tae Uyemu- 
| pLlorep.— Hors d’ ceuvre. 














RIDICULOUS RIO. 


Bic guns bombarding with blundering 
bluster. 
Soldiers and sailors, a terrible muster, 


Firing and fighting, ferocity, fluster ; 
e trio, 
Marshal and Admirals, had such a buster 
At Rio! 


Booming and bursting and beating and 
banging, 
Threats of imprisonment, exile, and hanging, 
Vituperation, abusing, haranguing ! 
Yet we owe 
Thanks for the joke to these gentlemen 
slanging At Rio. 
Marshal Perxoro defied Metto, Gama; 
Sounds not unlike what it was—melodrama. 
Fighting for months, yet they seemed not to 
harm a donkéy (oh !) 
Much less a man, sailor, townsman, or 
farmer, At Rio. 





Query.—When last week Parliamentary 
questions were occupying most minds of any 
voting power, there a a 
heading toa column of the Daily 
| turn of Mr. W. H. Sreap!” At first sight 

the readers put down paper and exclaimed, 
| “‘Srzap an M.P.! Where has he been stand- 
| ing for?” Then, on resuming their perisal, 
they discovered that he had just come back 

from Chicago. But—why come back ? 


News, ** Re- 


TO THE GIRL OF TO-DAY. 
(A Sereed by an Anatomical Poet.) 


[“‘ There is a terrible rumour abroad. ... The 
enormous and preposterous shoulders, that girls 
have been wearing, are of no inconsiderable 
weight, and this has brought about a development 
of the deltoid and neighbouring muscles; conse- 
quently a permanent enlargement supervenes, 
and the graceful, polished, well-shaped shoulder of 
the English maiden is likely soon to oe 
gether.” —* The Bystander,” Graphic, March 10.) 


Beware, rash girl, the h rophic size 
Of thews that have with fifty-pound dumb- 
bell toyed, 


alto- | 


| Nor rival Caryatid, pillar-wise, 
In ising Atlas-weights with massy 
deltoid! 
’Twere vain, indeed, your shoulder snowy- 
white 
Ou — the fabled ivory limb of 
e 
If, faahion-thralled with gear of monstrous 
ight, 
Its curve to disproportioned bulk develops! 
Deal gently with a woman’s fairest charm, 
Nor cultivate a huge acromion process— 
Far better show a duly rounded arm, 
Than marred with unsymmetric exostoses, 


Besides, those Brobdin ian epaulets 
Serve but to dwarf and fide a dainty pro- 


ec; 
| When such u oe ape Sane Neots 
en 8 ised . , 


Your tant eyes with woe 
fill! 


Return, I pray, to costume d la Grecque— 
No more with f strain your teres 
. ' 


minor. é 
And cast Wortn’s grievous yoke from off 


your neck : 
Unshackled by his fashion-plate designer ! 





| Tae “ Liserat” Parry.—First a valent 
of Two, then a Minority of Two. E 
the Liberal Party is going to the deuce! 


| 
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A DISPASSIONATE CRITIC. 


Mr. G. (reading a report of Lord Rosebery's Speech in the House of Lords, March 12). “‘ Wuat a Prry rr 1s A Prime MINISTER SHOULD BE SO AMBIGUOUS |” 
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BALLAD OF THE SPOOK. 


Ir was the melancholy Psyxe, 
Within the haunted room. i 
‘* Tle I can never, never strike!” ij 
He murmured in his gloom. 


lay 
es ok, | 
eC 


‘* My spiritual sense is sealed. H 


What others say they spy, 
It never yet has been revealed 
To my material eye.” 
>. > > > 
é 


That night he saw a real Spook ate 
Rise from the empty air, 


And anxiously begin to look 
And fumble everywhere. 


He spoke no word, though heavy | 


sighs 
Revealed his wretchedness. 
Shoeless his feet, but otherwise 
He was in evening dress. 
The watcher trembled 
delight, 
| His heart beat loud and fast. 
‘Long have I waited for this 
night,” 
He cried ; ‘‘ we meet at last! 


‘* And now you stand before my 


eyes, 
I long to hear defined 

The nature and the boundaries 
Of matter and of mind. 


‘You, you can satisfy our doubt 
On many a bitter cruz / 
What sayest thou, Phantom ” 
Ah, speak out 
More clearly. ‘ Fiat lux!’” | 
tight wearily replied the ghost, 
In grief-worn accents slow, 
“I’m looking for the shoes I lost | 
Two centuries ago!” 
Envoi. 
Ever the Phantom goes and comes, | 
Mobbed by inquiring hosts, 
And there are many iums, 
And there are many ghosts. 





<4} 


i ba 4 
=z 
#? | 


ay) 


with _ 


He, “ Excet.tent, Dear. 
ro stop youR TONGUE ALSO!” 


PARTING SHOT. 


She. “‘AND Now, MY DEAR, HAVING GIVEN YOU A BIT OF MY 
MIND, I’m or¥ TO THE DENTIST TO HAVE MY TOOTH STOPPED.” 
AND, WHILE HE’S ABOUT IT, ASK HIM 


| Yet spirits of ** the mighty dead ” 
Are never brought to book. 
| The Spook we summon in their 
stead, 
| It is an idle Spook, 
The words that on his lips are 
found 
Are trivial and untrue. 
The Borderland he hovers round— 
Naught else has he to do. 


_ A GLADSTONIAN LAMENT. 


Tuere is nae 
ouse, 
| There is nae luck at a’, 

| There is nae luck about the 


ouse 
When our Old Man’s awa’! 


luck about the 


LETTERARY GLADSTONIAN Pros- 
| Pects.—Mr. Giapsrone, during 
| his retirement, has dy com- 
| menced letter-writing. He began 
| with an epistle to Jonxs, It will 
|of course be followed by two or 
three to Surrn, a few to Brown, 
| and > ee to Sir Rosry- 

son D, N. 


To a Brute. 
“We must speak by the card.” 
Hamlet. 
You say you ‘call a spade a 
| 8 ; 
| But most of us would start, 
If you by any chance essayed 
‘o call your heart a heart. 


Tue Puzztine Bank or Eno- 
LAND Maxim.—Always to tell the 
whole truth, yet with consider- 
able reserve. 


Mus. R. has learnt the fashion- 


[Beit ‘* She who can’? be obeyed.” | able game, Rubicund Bezique. 











A DISPASSIONATE CRITIC. 
The Recluse of Brighton Reads and Ruminates :— 


Pleasant yet strange, passing strange to read the next 
morning of the Parliamentary fray in flea of taking 7 * therein 
overnight! Newspapers are more interesting than i a 
They do not now entirely consist of abuse of me! Pretty to o € 
how they’re beginning to say pleasant things about me. The next 
step I suppose will be to regret me as ‘‘a restraining influence.” 
Fancy a firebrand as a restraining influence! As Horace says :— 

** Sunt quos curriculo pulverem Olympicum 

Collegisse juvat.”’ 
Let’s see, how have I translated that? No matter! 
I’ve collected plenty of Olympic dust in my time. How many 
‘* King’s Ransoms” I wonder? Now I’m out of it. Soglad! At 
least I think Iam. Wonder how the new charioteer is getting on. 


‘‘—_-metaque fervidis 


Humps! 


MS. not here. 


Evitata rotis.” 


(I hope he remembers his Horace.) , 


—-palmaque nobilis 
Terrarum dominos evehit ad deos.” 


One of that sort I’ve no doubt. General chorus of ypeien. Not 
quite universal though. Campers the Thersites of Northampton 
would translate ‘‘ Terrarum inos” House of Lords, and impeach 
the courtly Venusian as a sycophant. hae Cs 

Well, well, ‘‘ mobdilium turba Quiritium” not masters of majorities 
now. What were those jocular lines someone sent me about ‘‘ Lassy 
in Our Lobby” ? 


“The papers and the people all He swears a Rad who trusts a Peer 
Make game of little Lanny, Is foolish, false and snobby. 
And say that cheek deserves a fall, That’s all my eye! Well by-and-by 
cheek grows sour andshabby.| Find Lappy in our Lobby!” 





— 


Ha! ha! ha! Never gave my mind—like Canyine and Sir W11- 
FRID—to political doggerel. Perhaps if 1’d stolen a few hours from 
Homer and Horace to pen squibs for Punch——-_ Well, no matter! 
Doubtless their doom would have been the W. P. B.! (Reads on.) 
Hillo! hillo! What is all this hullabaloo? Government beaten— 
on an amendment to the Address—by two votes!!! And on the 
motion of Thersites, too!!! Oh, Roseseny, oh, Sir Wri11aq, this 
isa bad beginning! Lassy in our Lobby indeed? Nothing of the 
sort. And what’s it all about? Something in RosesEry’s speech 
to the Peers apparently. What has he been saying? Must see. 

{ Reads back. 

Tut! tut! tut! What a tempest ina teacup ' But why, Prim- 
nose, did you go out of your way to “‘ agree” with the Marquis ? 
Most indiscreet, and unnecessary. Cuts most of the ground from 
under our feet, too, I must admit. Dear, dear, dear, what a pity 
Prime Mrvisrer should ever be ambiguous! ' Fatal! just as well 
be ‘‘ inebriated with the exuberance of one’s own verbosity.”” Ah, I 
must write to Rosesery about this. Half a mind to run up by next 
train and put things straight by a little plain woe Suppose 
that would Aardly do, yet. Let's see, what is it Homace says 
again ?— ; 

**___ambitiosa recidet 
Ornamenta, parum claris lucem dare coget, 
Arguet ambigue dictum, mutanda notalnt 
Fiet Arisrarcuvs.” 


‘He will make him throw light on the parts that are not per- 
spicuous ; he will arraign what is exp | ambiguously.” : 

Ah, Rosenery, I see I must play the friendly Anistancuus with 
you, as old Horace advises. tever you you must not be 
ambiguous. COrede experto! [ Sits down to write to that effect. 


Two Quveries.—A most, if not the most explosive Ecclesiastio— 
Isn’t it the Bishop of Bomb-ay? And, when in full canonicals, 
does he wear a dyna-mitre ? 
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\NACREONTICS FOR ALL. 
THE TEA-TOPER'S TOAST 
Arr One Bamper at Parting 


One thumper at parting '!—though many 
Have poured from the urn since we met, 
The fullest, the sweetest of any 
Remains to be swigged, my dear, yet. 
The flavour that Souchong has in it 
Is always so slow to come forth ‘minute, 
Now the tea’s brewed and stewed to the 
It's brown as—bear from the North. 
Our brewing’s like Bruin! Full measure, 
With plenty of cream dear, fill up! 


I am sure, ma’am, ‘twould give me great 
To hand you the twentieth cup. [pleasure 


Lor! Bersy, my love, ain’? it pleasant 

To pause o’er the flavour awhile ? 

I could drink thirteen cups like the present, 
Yet s up again with a smile. 

‘Swell wisibly ’” Nay, mum, the Master 
Mocked not such tea-drinking as ours / 

Doetor Jounsoy drunk more and much faster ! 
1’m sure ’tis more fragrant than flowers. 

Se come '!—may our life’s happy measure 
Be all of such moments made up ; 

Ah! tea is the old lady's treasure ! 
Do try just another half cup! 


It picks you up when you 've a sinking, 
And when you 've the blues makes you 


bright. vay 
Poets pipe of the pleasures of drinking =| 
They mean much more wine than is 
right,— . | 
Give me tea, when you ‘re sorry or 
smarting ! p add 
And tea when you're dumpish or dim! 
So fill up, my love, before parting, , 
Its full liquid draught to the brim! 
Don’t number ’em, dear, nor don’t measure, 
But brew on, pour out, and fill up! 
For if our poor life holds true pleasure, 
’Tis found in the blessed tea-cup! 
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LIABLE TO MISINTERPRETATION. 


fuful Young Brother (Son of M.P.H.—to Sister, who, in course of a slight flirtation, has wandered too far forward down Covert-side with 
uptain). ‘Heng, | say, Maups, Taz GOVERNOR 's JUST SENT ME ON TO SAY YOU RE GETTING A DASHED LoT TOO FoRWARD WITH 
CAPTAIN SPARKS, AND YOU OUGHT TO KNOW BETTER!” 


the 














A TWICE-TOLD TALE: 
On, Tar Op, Orv Srory. 


Ovrt of the joy and beauty of last night 

There grows te shape a spectre of affright, 

As o'er the shining wave the sea-fogs creep, 

Choking the myriad laughter of the deep, 

Slay ing oo sunshine with their blinding 
bhght 


All was so fair, with fairer promise yet ! 

It is no dream, your gladness when we met. 

Too humble am I to misread your grace. 

Yet was there not a new light in your face, 

The light, once seen, that no man will 
forget * 

Was not your sweet austerity surprised 

By tenderness in sympathy Tesuleed, 

| As when the stubborn winter steals away 

In the fair presence of the first spring day, 

as Secuge a soft haze, scarce recog- 
nised * 


Yes, Memory. candid friend, tells all too true, 
That, Herod-like, those infant hopes I slew, 


When with the same ingenuous conviction, 

The same impromptu grace of air and 
diction, 

I told the self-same story twice to you. 


Was it to you I let it off before, 

That brilliant-seeming flash about the floor, 

About the floor, and letting things go slide ? 

Yes, I can see your calm eyes opening wide, 

Your mouth’s faint quiver pleading ** Oh, no 
more!” 

Would I had been a bird whom nature's plan 

Prompts to a coda often as they can ! 


A thrush is wise to show he can recapture, 
As Browntne says, his first, fine, careless 


rapture, 
But thrush’s wisdom is not wise in man! 


’Twixt you and me there falls a killing hush. 

Severed from human kin and raptured 
thrush, 

Hated by gods and men, a bore, a bore, 

I ne’er can venture, sweet, to woo thee more 

In profuse strains of unpremeditated gush. 


IN A LADY’S ALBUM. 
A Flattering Evasion. 


Were I but Joss I would strive worthily 
To hymn thy praise in soul- ng 
tones [me— 
And laurel laureate wreaths would come to 
Were I but Jones. 


! 
"Midst piles of girdlecakes and buttered 
scones 
I sadly sit and drink my cup of tea. 
All. all in vain I range the trackless Zones — 
The Frigid, Temperate, Torrid, all the 


t ‘ 
I would sing if I could, and make no bones 
Of sonnets by the score in praise of thee— 
ere I but Jonzs! 





| More “5  j — Diree- 
tory, issu HILLIPS r Ktreet, is 
mts? ; of Reference. It ought 





mentioned as a Book 
' to be ** A Book of Reverences.” 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Burdett's Official Intelligence is out, with the violets and other 
blushing evidences of Spring. The little thing is now in its thir- 
teenth year, and the amount of information it has garnered would 
floor Lord Macautay or any class of his young schoolboys. There 
seems to be only one point in which Mr. Burperr might add to the 
value of his marvellous and, to an important section of the com- 
munity, indispensable volume. In addition to fullest particulars 
f stocks known to the London Market, and dealt in on the prin- 
ipal Exehanges, he quotes the latest prices current. Now, if in a 
parallel column he would only give the prices that will be current 
this time next@year, the arvely inestimable value of the work 
would be materially increased. Perhaps he will think over this 
suggestion. 

In Outlines (Hutcurxson & Co.), Mrs. HENNIKER has kept her best 
wine till the last. 
sheltering himself ind me, ventures to observe is not common 
with lady writers. There are scattered sentences which bring to the 


pleased senses the sound of the sea, the scent of the gorse, and the| 


restfulness of green meadows in which the kine stand. Moreover, 
Mrs. HENNTKER has an unstrained humour that is refreshing. e 
Major in the second story is a delightful reality, which Mr. Fludyer, 
the statesman who has a la in love, is not. Best of all, save 
for its atrocious title, is the last story, which Mrs. Hennixer, in a 
lapse almost as sad as the statesman’s, calls ‘* A Sustained Illusion.” 
It is both powerful and pathetic, a plot Dickens might have con- 
ceived, a story he would have read with keen appreciation. 


1 The Surrender of Margaret Bellarmine, in two volumes, by | 


ADELINE Sercrant, published by Mr. Heryemann, who has been a 
E> bit lucky in his outputs 

lately, attracted the Baron's 
attention. ’Tis a good title, 
and it commences uncom- 
monly well, the first chap- 
ters being as appetising as 

a Dm hors d ceuvre. 

** But,” quoth the 2 
“taking it that ‘time is 
money, then is this story 
like a well-sounding in- 
rostinast, hy after pay- 

ZY ing well at , is iy 4 
%; ally lied to let the 
y, interest dwindle until we 
come to the conclusion—at 
the end of vol. I1.—that 
the concern might have 
been wound up long before 
with advantage to the in- 
vestor.” There is a re- 
ligious element in it which 
For example, there is ‘* that saintly 
‘ather Lavignon, of the Roman Communion,” who at one 
to influence the heroine to a consider- 
rs. Then there is 


wT 


& ‘Cee bias) 


- = = — 


is a bit puzzling to the Baron. 
priest J 
time seems to be intended 
able extent; but he fizzles ont and disap 
Lady Ingoldsthorpe’s sister, who is a member of the Community 


9”) 


of St. Hilda’s, and is ealled ‘Sister Monica ‘in religion,’” an 

who is apparently a real genuine nun. She, too, fades from our 
sight. The heroine marries an elderly atheist, and herself becomes 
a kind of sentimental Nothingarian, with a sneaking affection for 
ecclesiastical lights and hymn-tunes. Later on - oer, on the 
seene a clergyman, who is sometimes styled Father Clermont, 
and sometimes Mr. Clermont, but who preaches and conducts the 
service in an Anglican Protestant Church, and on a most solemn 
occasion, Ly the bedside of a dying man, uses a form of words 
peculiar to a certain Roman rite. owever, any question of a 
‘persuasion ’’ is a mere trifle to this heroine, who can e herself 
to pretty well anything, and such details as these id have escaped 
notice had the story condensed into one volume, printed 
in the same clear type as it is now. But—* Bother sermons in 
novels that I take up for amusement,” quoth the Baron. ‘‘ And 
now,” he continues, * permit me, in view of leisure time and the 


coming Easter holidays, to strongly recommend to your notice a| 


single-volumed novel, by F 8. Carew, entitled Jim B. Tis true 
to nature ; ‘tis a plain unvarnished tale told with dramatic simpli- 
city.” By the way, @ propos of the Baron’s remarks on the clergy- 
men as represented in The Surrender of Margaret Bellarmine, here 
in the story of Jim B. are two capital parsonic 
of the story is by no means an exceptional person, though a person 
to whom some may take exception. Are there many varieties of the 
| Jim B. type? Yes: but as a rule they do not end as he ended. The 
author of Tis being had pity on him. “’Tis an excellent piece of 

| work, and I Pee § recommend it,’”’ quoth i 
Tue Baron pe Boox-Worms. 


L All the four stories in the dainty volume are | 
good, being marked by a purity of style which my Baronite, basely | 


sketches. The heroine | 


| SUCCESTED TITLES FOR MR. LABOUCHERE'S NEW PEERACE. 


DUKES. 
The Duke of Dosshouse. 


Dogsnatch. 
Dunnistime. 


The Duke of Dusthole. 
Cukusegg. 
Chuckerout. 


2h] Ad 


” ” 


Earl of are. Earl of Sootbagges. 
.,  Whilkbarrow. »,  Frydunnion. 
Oldjerorse. » Ammoneg. 
Hoddjobs, 
MARQUISES, 
Marquis of Sparrer- 
grass. 
Fishsnack. 
* Foaraile. 
VISOOUNTS, 
| Viscount Antisope. 
Pottat. 
Larrakin. 
Anklejack. 
Goldengab. 
Sandwi ch- 
bord. 
Leveldown. 
Pennitoy. 





BARONS. 


” 








“THIS FEARFUL STEAD.” 


Srenser. 


ay ® W. T. Steap has complacently told the Daily News interviewer how 
rude he was to the ladies of Chicago. } 





A surp has arrived with a very great man, 
Who loves to be advertised still if he can— 
Priceless op! 
He taught the Old World what ’s good, beautif ul, true, 
And now he’s been doing a - to the New 
n Chicago. 


He talks with a very superior air 
To hear him, ibe. iittle children with their 
Pa and Ma go. 
He was, when he spoke in a manner so crude 
Of rich, idle ladies, uncommonly rade 
In Chicago. 
| How lucky for him he es- 
ca ing ducked, 
Or out of the place, by the 
populace, chucked 
With “ Ta, ta, go Ss 
And tell other people this ).~~ 
drivelling rot ; > 
You think that we want it, 


we simply do not 
In Chicago.” 
But JonaTHan answered 
with tongue, not with 


foot. 
How sad that on language like this we can’t put 
Anembargo; | 
When reading the elegant things that he said, 
We wish they had kept Mr. W. Sreap 
In Chicago. 








Very Lixe.—" Carrying on a milling business,”’ a description 
|given of some parties in a recent case heard before Mr. Justice 
\~— reads to a student of P. R. reports as if the persons in 
question were professional pugilists. The word ‘‘flour” was omitted 
before ‘‘ milling.” 


“Tae Waeneapours or THE Kive or THE Betorans.”—Such 
| was the heading of a paragraph in the Daily Telegraph last Friday. 
| Perhaps ere this number be issued some satisfactory news of the 
missing monarch will have been received. If not, then perhaps 
a more telling advertisement might be headed,—‘‘ Lost. One 
SoveREIGN. Any one finding the same may keep im at their own 
expense as long as they like. No further reward.” 
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Herr Bauer 


Tommy. ‘‘Maywy'r I! 


HP 
SOCIAL AGONIES. 


Aca! mY Lippte Vrent, my Poors are not Mutrr! 
MUMMIE SAYS YOU WANT Po.isH!” 





— ¥ 
= a 
Se ee 


Vy ARE YOU TRYING TO PrrsH DEM?” 











THE KNIGHT AND THE JESTER. 
A Tale of Contemporary Chivai 
Sik Kosepery the Knight was a peer of fair fame, 
Sing waly, waly, oh ! 
One mighty expert at the tournament game, 
Sing waly, waly, oh! 
And Lassy the Jester, a seurril wight, 
Held grudge 'gainst that noble, magnanimous knight, 


rhough he could not unhorse him, of course, in fair fight ; 


Sing waly, waly, oh ! 


Sir Rosesery the Knight was of right noble blood, 
Sing waly, waly, oh! 

This liked not the Jester, Thersites in mood, 
Sing waly, waly, oh! 

The Knight had been raised to the highest command, 

And entered the lists looking lofty and grand. 

** Such choice,” quoth the Jester, ** 
Sing waly, waly, oh! 


Sir Rosepery the Knight entered gay on his course. 
Sing waly, u aly, oh 4 

Cried Lanpy the Jester, ‘* This knight I'll unhorse !” 
Sing waly, waly, oh 

So he mounted himself, ca )-d-pie, on a pig, 

And he pranced in the wath of Sir Knight in full fig ; 

And said he, “I will phy this proud champion a rig ! 
Sing waly, waly, oh! 


Sir Rosesery the Knight rode exceedingly well, 
Sing waly, waly, oh! 

And he had, as a rule, a firm seat in his sedle ; 
Sing waly, waly, oh ! 

But whether too proud or too careless, our knight 

Was not sitting fast as the pig hove in sight, 

And the sorry result was—at least a sore fright. 
Sing waly, waly, oh ! 


” 


For Lanpy the Jester sat much at his ease, 
emf waly, waly, oh ! 
And shook at the Knight a big bladder of peas ; 


Sing waly, waly, oh! 


I can't understand! ”’ 


His charger it shied, as the pig came in view, 
At the porker’s hoarse grunt, and the Jester's shrill ‘* Boo!” 
And—our Knight in his saddle he lurched all askew, 

Sing waly, waly, oh! 


Ah! sure in the Lists ’twas a piteous sight, 
Sing waly, waly, oh! 
To see a knave Jester upset a proud Knight : 
Sing waly, waly, oh! 
The Lists laughed aloud, and the ladies turned pale, 
To behold a stout champion all covered in mai 
Before coxcomb and bladder and porker turn tail ! 
Sing waly, waly, oh! 


’Twas but for a jiffy! The Knight’s face flushed scarlet, 
Sing waly, waly, oh! 

As he settled in saddle, and scowled at the varlet, 
Sing waly, waly, oh! 

But knights should be wary, and keep a firm seat, 

Nor in stirrups loose dangle negligent feet ; 

Such a Jester’s best jest is at best bitter-sweet, 
Sing waly, waly, oh! 








Novet Picrvres.—Were an artist totally ignorant of the ways of 
our Parliament commissioned to illustrate the descriptive rts, 
how would he have represented this incident, graphically given by the 


writer of ‘* Pictures in Parliament” —‘* When, after prayers, Sir W11- 
t1aM Hancoverr rose from the Treasury Bench, the House was, with 
a single curious exception, densely crow ed.” Wouldn’t the 


artist have represen Sir WrttiaM in the act of slowly and | 
reverently rising from his knees in the presence of a devout 
assembly? It would be interesting to see what would be made of 
‘* Pictures in Parliament,” by one who had never been inside St. 
Stephen’s, and who had ado some ingenious process of ‘* combin- 
ing the information.” 
. , 7 

Goop Resotve on THE Part or Mrs. R.—‘I think,” she said, | 
after considerable deliberation, ‘‘I shall send a subscription to the | 
Irish Association for the Promotion of Intemperance.”’ 


‘* Tae Op Joxer’s Civs.””—The furniture here is all made of the 
best ** Old Chesnut.” 
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THE KNIGHT AND THE JESTER. 


“SIR ROSEBERY THE KNIGHT ENTERED GAY ON HIS COURSE. 
SING WALY, WALY, OH! 
CRIED LABBY THE JESTER, ‘THIS KNIGHT I’LL UNHORSE!’ 
SING WALY, WALY, OH!” 
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SNOBLESSE OBLIGE! 


(Mr. Pearce Epccumse, Liberal Candidate for South Dorset, told 
1 Yeovil audience—* The only use of making Peers was to get money | 


for Party purposes. On both the Liberal an 


well-known fact, and was degrading all round.’’} 


Conservative side Peer- | 
ages were exchanged for five or ten thousand pounds. 


It was a 


1850.—Quite useless to attempt to conceal from myself the 


fact that what I really do aspire to is a Peerage, to 
Should of 


count,” or possibly “ Baron,” Brazer. 


* Vis- 
course be 


glad to do some good work in the world, such as being eminent 


statesman, soldier, author, and so on. 


those. Can't do without the Peerage. Here 


Still, could do without 


for it! 


1860.—Have spent last ten years in becoming famous as a 


writer. Marvellous success ! 


Confess I was a little doubtful 


whether my very introspective and improper novel, 
Topsy Turvyville, or the Infernal Triplets, would bring me a 


reputation or six months in Clerkenwell gaol. — 
previousl 


former, mainly, I think, because I had 
friends of the Gammon of Writin 
leading critics, Thought authorship would 


ness in the 


It did the 
made 
shape of all the | 


be a sure road to | 


rank. And the Government has only made me a C.B.! Dis- 


gusted. Shall try something else. 


1870.—Last decade spent in Colonies. Made enormous for- 
tune out of storing mutton in cold chambers, Question is— 
Will it send me to Upper Chamber? Also become greatest | 


living authority on Imperial Federation. 


this time feel pretty confident about the title. 
New one doesn’t care for Federation. | 


change of Government. 


Home again, and 


Unfortunate | 


Offers me—a C.M.G.! Not even with the K. before it. Must | 


begin my Peerage-hunt all over again. 
1880.—Have tried philanthropy. 

two public parks, oie 

of five Societies, made no end of speech 

And I’ve 

As far off the 


Won a Derby, got Royalt 
took care to ol Ts to th 
left town for their place in Bedfordshire.” 
Their ‘* place” s so imposing! Who 
was it who ** went to his own place”? Must 
look it up. My friends consider I’m lucky. | 
Say I’ve got a ‘stake in the country.” I 
have, and I feel tied to that stake, As 
gards Peerage, no forrarder ! 

1900.—Hurrah! got it at last! Might 
have had it years ago, it seems, if I’d known 
how political matters are . Needn’t 
say much about the subject, but the Elec- 
tloneerr 
has, somehow or other, e richer by ten 
thou. Fair exe is no snobbery. How 
true are the poet’s words, that *‘ The Rank is 
but the Guineas’ Stamp '” Send Press notices 
that ** Viscount and Lady Brazen are leaving 
town for Cairo,” and so ends my story of 
satisfied social ambition. 


re- 





Where Less is Meant than Meets 
the Ear. 
Or insincerity we may 
Alas! accuse all ranks, 
For one and all are wont to say 
‘** No, thanks,” and mean no thanks. 








“On, Horerpte! Most Horrrare ! ”— 
Mrs. R. heard her nephew reading out from 
the Daily Telegraph of Saturday last how 
that ‘the right honourable gentleman (Mr. 
Artaur J. BaLrour) was handica to re- 
ceive thirteen strokes.” ‘‘ Good Heavens!” 
interrupted Mrs.R. ‘* Whatever his faults, 
I couldn’t believe that such things were done 
nowadays! I know he isagainst the Govern- 
ment, and in old days he might have been 
brought to the block and beheaded. But) 
now——” And it took all her n "s 
coqueass to pacify her, and to her | 
understand that Mr. Artavr Batrovr is a 
great golf-player, and had just won a match 
against Mr. Harry ANSTRUTHER. 


In last ten 
wed a hospital, been elected 
no es, and 
offering to build National Social Home for Epileptic Anarchists. 
gt by it is a statue in Embank ardens 
iscount as ever, and nearly fifty years old ! 
1890.—My hopes decay, Given up last ten years to fashion. 
to assist at my “LE = te 
e papers saying that ‘Mr. THxo- | 
posrus Brazer, C.B., C.M.G., and the Hon. Mrs. Biazer have | 


ment G 


Fund of the Party to which I belong 7, 


years given | 
President | 
finished up by 





A CAMBRIDGE TRIUMPH. 


(The first hockey-match ever played between 
feminine teams representing Oxford and Cam- 
bridge took place on March 14.) 


From studious academic shades 
They came, those gallant teams, they came, 
Each one of those heroic maids 
Had vowed to cage in the game ; 
Or, even if she failed to 
o damage one opponent’s shin ! 


Who shall describe the caps, the skirts 
Which decked those damsels, doubly 
** blue” P— 
Thee one, malicious spite asserts, 
Declined to don the proper hue, 
Because—no doubt she was not right— 
It ‘** made her look a perfect fright.” 


And then the game—the onslaughts rash, 
The furious, if erratic, blows 

When stick met stick with sounding crash, 
Or swiftly fell on hostile toes ; 

What fiery words, what thrilling cries — 

In Greek and Latin—rent the skies! 


Full long and i raged the fray, 
But when at length the game was done, 
Cambridge, it proved, had gained the day 
By three lendent goals to one ; 
And: friend foe and referee 
Went, somewhat breathless, home to tea. 


Let Oxford talk of Football now 

Of Sports or Rackets, Golf or Chess, 

Though strong their crew from stroke to bow, 
Though all their runners gain success, 

However well they bowl or catch— 

We’ve won the Ladies’ Hockey Match ! 





Tue New Pocxer Searcn snp Lyvestica- 
tion Co,, Luwrrep.—This Company is formed 
for the relief of all 


OUR NORTHERN VOLUNTEERS. 


Sentry. “‘ Come on THE Grass!” 
Sentry. ‘‘Got any ToBAKKER, Mister!” 
Sentry. ‘‘THeN coms onF TAR Grass!” 


Yokel. ‘‘ Wua-a-att” 
Yokel, ‘‘ No—I atn'r.” 


DOGGEREL FOR THE NAVY. 


(Brought up to Date by the Framers of the 
Naval Estimates.) 


Seven little ironclads all in a fix; | 
One blew up, and then there were six. 


Six little ironclads ready for a dive ; 
One capsized, and then there were five. 


Five little ironclads just off the Nore; 
One turned turtle, and then there were four, 


Four little ironclads ready for a spree ; 
One was disabled, then there were three. 


Three little ironclads sailless and bare ; 
One collided, and then there were a pair. 


Two little ironclads—all that remained ; 
One was a failure, and the Admiralty was 
pained, 


Planned little ironclad, counting for one ; 
Had it been built, but, alas, there was none | 


At the loss of his ironclads how Jonn»y 
swore ; 
Then he paid three million pounds and bought 


seven more! 





“Rana Avis,”—At a recent concert for a 
charitable purpose at Grosvenor House a Miss 
Rowe made her début, and is described in the 
Times as ** the r of one of the most 
beautiful contralto voices that have been re- 
cently heard in England.” Fancy if she 
been the fortunate of two of the most 
beautiful voices! What a double-throated 
mega But to have such a contralto 
voice! that is the thing! Henceforth, if this 
opinion be ratified, the young lady will be in 
alt musical assemblies, operas, and concerts, 


superfluous-cash holders, |“ the First Rows.” 
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| THE FLIRT’S DEFENCE. 
(Kirke White very much Up to Date.) 


| Communicarep To Mr. Puncn By A 
Mopern MAIDEN. 


Arm—"' Why should I blush toown I love?” 


| Way should | blush to own I—flirt ? 
’Tis pleasant, and no soul gets hurt! 

| Why should I blush to say to all 

| That flirting holds my heart in thrall ? 


Why should I seek the staircase shade, 
flirting’s secret be betrayed ? 

Why should Ma’s brow in sternness move, 

Because I practise mimic love ? 





In dim-leaved green conservatories, 

We spoon and tell tremendous “ stories”’; 
We fib and mutually flatter, 

But after all, what does it matter ? 


He loves me not, I don't love him ! 
Yet in that Eden greenly dim, 
After the rapture of the dance, 

It seems romantic to—romance ! 


Pretty pretences, bold ‘* white lies,” 
Make up this passing Paradise. 

As Eden ’tis a sweet mistake, 
But—there ’s no venom in our snake. 





Apam’s a fraud, and so is Eve, 

But then we mutually deceive, 

That is, deceive—for all our pother— 
Neither ourselves nor one another ! 


What matters then the pretty flam, 
If we are partners in the sham ? 

And if hands meet, or may be lips, 
’Tis but to part, like passing ships. 


Cold is the sparkle, false the glow ; 
But then it’s awfully nice you know . 
| And makes, like tilting in the ring, 

| Fine practice for the real thing ! 





| To look into each other’s eyes, 

| And tell a pack of pretty—lies ; 

| To passionately press hand on hand, 
| Is—humbug, we both understand. 


| To sigh, and blush, warm lips to taste, 

| And madly clasp the mutual waist, 

| Of course is all mere amorous mockery, 

| For modern hearts are not like crockery. 


| But since love-making is an art, 

| A play in which we ’ve each a part ; 

y, why, despite the chaperon’s curse, 
| Should we not practise and rehearse ? 
The Flirt just ‘‘ understudies ”’ Cupid, 
And fuss about it all is stupid. 

Unless true Marriage is to cease, 
Flirting must be ‘‘ on the increase” ! 














IND ION. ; 
UCTION Is it too naughty then to dwell 
‘GOOD MORNING, DEAR Mrs. Gotiontity. Have rou BEEN Into Town ? On Flirts, —— Pam dy agen tell ? 
Yes; I've BEEN BUYING Manqvereris.” No, we agree—myself and Bert— 
OH—DID YOU HAPPEN TO NOTICE WHAT THEY WERE ASKING FoR ToMATORs !” ’Tis blameless as ’tis sweet, to flirt! 
, mitgueis Glan , = companies. In a moment their commander had drawn her sword and 
THE LATEST KIND OF LADY-KILLERS. had placed herself at the head of the battalion. The ladies skir- 
Fragment from a Colloquial History 0 Modern Times.) mished and c ed and resisted cavalry. They even began to fire, 


although some of them at this point of the war game put their 


Tue members of the Ladies Medical Staff Corps had passed a most fingers in their ears to keep out the noise of the explosions. 
suc ssful inspection. The Surgeon-Field-Marshal-Commanding-in- “Are you not satisfied?” asked the fair commander of her in- 
Chief was entirely satisfied. _ speeting officer. “Do not think we should be useful in the field ’” 

My dear Madam,” said the Doctor to the Lady Colonel-Superin- = “Do you mean to kill men?” said the Doctor, replying to one 
tendent, noting conta be better than your ambulance drill. You question by asking another. 
all seem to know how to set a leg and to bind up a fractured arm. “* Well, I suppose we should kill men ; although that is putting it 
And now thank you very much indeed, and you may dismiss.” rather brutally. 

Not yet, Surgeon-Field-Marshal-Commanding-in-Chief,” replied  “‘ My dear Madam, women as fighters, are out of place,” said the 
the Lady Colonel-Superintendent. “We have something else to 8S ~ Field - Marshal -Commanding-in-Chief, courteously, but 
show ee Now women, fall in! footy. “* If there is any killing to be done, take my word for it, you 
, And then the females who had been doing so remarkably well as had better leave it to the doctors.” 
bearers and hospital orderlies seized their rifles and formed up in And the old Surgeon spoke as an expert and gave sound advice. 
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“WORDS! WORDS! 
WORDS!” 


[x the advertised programme 
of the last morning orm- 
ance of London B Con- 
certs, whereat, by the way, 
precious few London B 
appear to be given, with every 
vocal piece of music is given 
the name of the composer only, 
while that of the writer of the | 
words that inspired the com- | 
poser is invariably omitted, | 
except in one instance, namely 
that of “* The Judge's Song,” | 
with chorus, me by itr 
SaNTLEY, to which are ap- 
pended the — names of | 
GrLBERT and SuLLtIvaN, which 
is the proper order wherein 
they should appear, seei 
that words come first and/| 
music follows. But why omit | 
the names of the word-mon- | 
gers of all the other songs on 
the list? Why, for example, 
is‘* The Night Watch” an- 
nounced as by ‘“* Prysvti,” 
when it ought to have been | 
“by Frank FRANKFORT 
Moore and Prysvti1”? Again, 
why not ‘‘O Ruddier than 
the Cherry” by ‘“‘ Gay and 
HANDEL” instead of by 
“Hanpet” alone? Should 
not ‘*‘ WeaTHFRiEY” share 
with ** Mottoy”’ such success 
as has been achieved by ‘* 7o- 
morrow will be Friday” ? 
And how comes it that the 
author of the beautiful ‘* Lost 
Chord” that inspired Sviui- 


‘ 


you KNow. 
His Agent 


oe 


Five 


ON THE COLONIAL TOUR. 


Famous Pianist. ‘‘Himme.! now HoT IT 18! 
Just HAVE HAur AN Inca CUT OFF—JUST ROUND THE Nare or my NeEcx, 
JUST THINNED A LITTLE——" 

. “Our OF THE QUESTION, my Boy. 
IN THE AGREEMENT—‘ Your HAIR NOT TO BE CUT TILL THE LAST CONCERT 
In AUSTRALIA IS OVER, ON THE FIFTEENTH OF Marcu, E1cutreen-Nivety- 


vAN’s melody should in the | 
precrem me be nameless, un- 
ess it be omitted on the erro- 
neous supposition that the 
majority everywhere know 
that it is written by one, 
ADELAIDE Procror? This 
omission is customary, but 
it is a custom that would be 
more honoured in the breach 
than in the observance, and 
librettists owe a debt of grati- 
tude to Mr, W. 8, Gripert for 
vindicating theirright of being 
named in the same programme 
with thecomposers, Thelibret- 
tist of Pinafore and other 
works has invariably stuck 
up for the rights of the 
*‘ words.” Further, he has 
always stuck to the principle, 
as between librettist and com- 
poser, of “‘ honours divided,” 
and “forces combined.” He 
has persistently adhered to | 
that immortal incident of | 
Equality and Fraternity which | 
is embodied in that motto of | 
eternal verity ‘* Share-and- 

share-alike !”’ 





| 

— 

Tre man who obstinately | 
sticks to the theory of Bacon 
having written SHABSPEARE’s 

plays must be suffering from | 
acon on the brain, and is 
evidently uncommonly pig- 

headed. 


I REALLY TAINK I MIGHT 


RemMemMBeR CLAUSE SEVEN A New Case ADDED LAST 
WEEK TO THE VARIED CoLLec- 
TION IN THE Britisn Muse. 


“The Libel Case,” 








HOUSE or Com- 
mons, Monday, 
March 12.—For 
first time ina pro- 
cession of Par- 
liaments striding 
through sixty- 
two years, Mr. G. 
is not here when 
business of new 
Session opens. 
Though ps 
sence is lacking 
his fame and 
what Rosesery 


loss more acutely felt, the grief more poignant, the lamentation the 
louder. Hon. gentlemen in the corner under the Gallery, which 
Mr. MeLior cannot see from the Chair, manage with manly effort 
to control their emotion when they look across at Mr. G.’s seat and 
find it filled by drooping figure of Saurre or Matwoop, Prince 
ArTuvr is unaffectedly touched at the severance of long and illus- 
trious companionship. He, at least, has no self-reproach as he looks 
back on his association with the Great Master. He has ever main- 
tained that high standard of public life he admired in Mr. G., and 
even in moments of fiercest party conflict has observed the great 
House of Commons traditions on which, as he truly said, are based 
no small part of the dignity and utility of the Assembly. One of the 
highest and most cherished was worthily observed in the eloquent 
touching tribute which the young Leader of the Opposition laid at 
the feet of the veteran statesman, whom a few days back he faced 


calls his trans- 


across the Table, taking up with almost fierce gesture the challenge 
cendent n- 


Mr. G., by way of farewell, flung at the House of Lords. : 
ality fill both; The Seurre or Matwoon's eulogy was worthy of its place inthe 
Houses. Eventhe | quartette. Its very best point was the unprepared one at which he 
Lords discreetly | broke down, stood silent with bowed head as he looked upon the 
murmur ap-| vanishing figure of ‘the glorious and venerated chief, to us the 
lause when the | kindest and most constant friend.” House not accustomed to find 
ARKISS, mo-| the Squrre in melting mood. More used to watch him whipping up 
mentarily forget- | foes (and sometimes friends) with the scorpion of his ready wit. To 
ful of great gulf | see him wrestling with this rush of emotion a revelation to those 
that separates | who know him only at the Treasury, and are accustomed to see his 
him from the po- | face when he is asked for another thousand or two of public money 

litical adversary, | for current expenses. Business done.—Address moved. 

pays tribute to Tuesday.—"In the words of Scripture,” Mr. Fretp observed, 
‘the most bril- | further filling out that shirt front whose voluminous whiteness is 
liant intellect de- | the pride of the Irish Cattle Traders and Stock Owners Associa- 
voted to the ser- | tion, of which he is President; ‘In the words of Scripture,” he 
vice of the State | repeated, pulling into fuller view the shirt-cuffs that even from 
; since Parlia-| Monday to Saturday throw an air of respectability over the National 
| mentary Government began.” A fine passage in Rosesery’s speech | Federation of Meat Traders, of which he is Vice-President; “* In 
| where he likens the great statesman to “some noble river that has | the words of Scripture,” here he lightly touched the pee sores 
gathered its colours from the various soils through which it has locks which, brushed back from his brow, and hanging over his coat 
passed, but has preserved its identity unimpai and gathered collar, lend a certain subtle Byronic flavour to the Dublin Victuallers 
itself in one splendid volume before it breasts the eternal sea.” Association, of which he is Honorary Secretary; ‘‘ In the words of 
als very — for the Lords, an a body Mr. G. has just Scripture, the conduct of the Government is sound and fury, 
| declined his ereign’s invitation to join. In the Commons the signifying nothing.” 
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Some lack of generosity in this gibe, uttered at this particular 
moment. Government momentarily on its back. Not the time that 
ne would imagine so heroic a figure as that of the Member for St. 
Patrick Division of Dublin would select to spurn it. "Twas the Sacer 
r Qceew~ Awwe’s Gate who laid it there; brought on amendment 
Address praying QveEN to kindly “ end ’ the Lords. Nothing 
serious anticipated ; Sacer got on hand a few sparkling paragraphs 
which he would distribute, and then House, amused, would get to 
yusiness, Expected this last and least important step would not be 
taken before ten o'clock ; Members back then; so went off to dinner. 
The Sace glancing round discovered position. If he divided at 
once he would 
have Ministers on 
the hip. Sud-| 
denly turned off | 
the tap of talk; | 
division taken! 
in dinner-hour, | 
and new Govern- 
ment, on second | 
day of new Ses- | 
sion, found) 
themselves in 
minority of two. 
“What are 
you going to 
do?” PRINCE 
Artuer blandly 
inquired across 
the Table. “* We 
are going on with 
our business,” 
answered the 
Seurre or Mat- 
woop, with the 
genial smile and 
i manner 


sf ; = - x)= 
‘< 2 ee) — : 

en ees EE as seni 
= ae - which character-| 





ised the well-| 
- known Spartan | 
who went about | 
with a fox gnaw- | 
| ing his entrails. ‘Oh no, you’re not,” said Josern, sweetly, from | 
| the back bench. ‘‘ I will move the adjournment, then you can sleep | 
on the matter, and tell us at noon what you think of it.”’ 
This was after one o'clock in the morning. No use fighting; 
Sevire, shaking with genial laughter (or was it the fox taking a fresh 
bite ?), promptly agreed. 
Business done.— Arranged that Debate on Address should be closed | 
to-night. ‘Instead of which,” as the Judge once said, Govern- 
ment have been defeated. House finds itself unexpectedly plunged | 
into Ministerial crisis. 


“ The Great Mogul.” 


Wednesday.—On ordinary Wednesdays at quarter past twelve | 
House a desert ; Whips waylay Members in Lobby to form a quorum, 
so that Sreaken may take the Chair; Sergeant-at-Arms, with 
sword drawn, perambulates Committee Rooms, poking the arras in 
likely places if peradventure he may prick Potonivs, M.P., thereby 
inducing him to show himself and help to make a House. 

On stroke of noon to-day House crowded ; Members still stream- | 
ing in till every bench filled, and throng clustered at the Bar, What 
will Ministers do? The usual three courses Prarnce Arravur has 
found for them, withone over. Treat the Sacr’s amendment with 
contempt ; reverse it; resign; dissolve, Which shall it be? Fully 
500 Members crane the neck to hear the message the Squire brings 
from the Cabinet. In funereal dress and solemn mood he slowl 
reaches conclusion, which announces that Address, embai 
by Sace’s supplementary remarks touching Lords, shall be drop 
and new one moved, ‘I will move it myself,” said the Sevrre, chil- 
ling the hopes of young Members on Ministerial benches who thought 
since there were to be two Addresses in one Session they might 
still have a chance of coming to the front. Partxce ARTHUR merci- 
lessly chaffed the Ministry, but offered no objection to the course. 
Rather the wounded Ministry might turn to him and his Party with 
confidence that they would save them from their friends, 

When the Squrge rose to move new Address in reply to gracious | 
Speech from the Throne, Jomy Mortey, another promising young | 
member, preparing to second it, SacyDERSON interposed. as it in 
order, he asked the Derpvry-Srraxer, for the CHANCELLOR OF THE 
Excueever moving the Address to scout immemorial custom and 
fail to present himself in uniform according to his rank? Was 
sure House would be ready to adjourn for twenty minutes to give 
right hon. gentleman an opportunity of getting into military or other 
uniform. “If glances were swords,” said Davin Piouwxert, looking 
soross at the Sauree eyeing the Colonel, “ SacxpERson would be a! 
dead man.” Business done.—New Address carried. Crisis over. 


| silence fell, but gore must ensue. 


| marches out, and so home to bed. 


Thursday.—Thought to have a quiet night. Began well ; ised | 
to close peacefully; in the middle an eruption. It was Sace | 
or Queen Anne's Gate again. Murmuring about. Matabeleland, 
he was interrupted by ironical cheer from ELLis ASH MBAD-Bartiettr 

Knight). Sace turned upon him with bland ferocity. 
that ‘‘as usual he knew nothing about the matter, his political stock | 
in trade being vague abuse of Liberals, and a general waving of 
the British flag, though he was an American not a British citizen.” 

Later the ‘allant Knight protested, in hearing of interested Com- 
mittee, that his “‘ ancestry were entirely English.’ Sacer bound to 
admit that a not uncommon incident with gentlemen born in the 
United States. He therefore withdrew his remark. For the time 
Pistols (or lances) for two, and a 
vacancy either in Northampton or Sheffield is regarded in Whips’ 


—a- 





“1 know that man; he comes from Sheffield.” 


room as inevitable consequence of the episode. Difficulty for 
lookers on to understand why the Sacre should think American 
citizenship a reproach, or = the Knight, formerly of Brooklyn, 
U.S.A., should resent it as such. 

Business done.—Supplementary estimates agreed to. 

Friday.—In Committee of Supply ; Army Estimates under discus- 
sion ; vote a mere fleabite of £5,981,000 to meet expenses of British 
Army during coming year. A pretty large order; attendance 
scarcely commensurate ; no one looking round empty benches would 
imagine that, not to dwell on trifling amount of sum named, safety 
of Empire is at stake. Anrwno_p-Forsrer not at all satisfied. Navy 

leases him not nor the Army either. Still, members drop out to 
ie for dinner, the world goes round, Campserti-BANNERMAN 
cracks his little joke, the bill is ordered to be paid, the British Army 








Business done.—A good deal. 


‘Way Certarnty!”—There appeared quite recently in the 
Observer an article on ‘* Coming tume.”” Now though this was 
not labour lost, yet what may be 4 Coming Costume is not so in- 
teresting to ladies as what is the Be-Coming Costume. 


Arrer THE Boat-race.—Writes an expert in the St. James's 
Gazette, ‘The style of Oxford is undeniably good, saving some 
feather under water of three of the oars.” Very low featherin 
this. But the Oxonian winners were all in uncommonly “hig | 
feather” afterwards. 


Morro ror FracpvuLent Banxrvupt.—As you make your books 
so you must lie in them, and sleep as comfortably as you can in your 
own balance-sheets, which will never be sufficiently well-aired—if 
you can help it. 


Tae Prace ror Mr. Lasovcnere to Srexnp « Harry Dar.— 
At Constantinople, with its Peerless splendour. 





Tae Missixe Krxo.—Canses no doubt an a-king void. 
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